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Join the elite, 
carry (iWE 

on campus! 



A distinctive CRACKED binder or notebook of your own 
will mark you as someone who's with it! Besides having the 
fun of owning one, you'll have the benefit of a useful school- 
tool! So go, man . . . order yours TODAY! 

3-Ring Loose-Leaf Binder 

Tough, clear vinyl outside cover. Dimensions 11 Vz" x 10”. 
Capacity IV 2 ”. Your choice of 3 full color CRACKED cover 
designs. ONLY $3.50 Each* 


COIL-Bound Notebook 

Stiff, durable covers. Spiral wire binding. Dimensions 8" x 
1 0 V 2 ”. Your choice of 3 full color CRACKED cover designs. 

'Plus 50 cents each for JUST $1.25 EACH* 

handling and mailing. 


1 CRACKED 

! BINDERS/NOTEBOOKS 
i 235 Park Ave. South 
New York, New York 10003 

j Please send me the CRACKED 
! binders or notebooks I have check- 
: ed. My enclosed remittance in- 
i eludes a 50-cent handling and mail- 
: ing charge for each item. 

Quantity Item Price 

I _ BINDER “A” $_ 

|_BINDER “B” _ 

j _ BINDER “C" _ 

I _ NOTEBOOK “D" _ 

I _ NOTEBOOK “E" _ 

_ NOTEBOOK “F” _ 

Plus 50' each for handling and mailing 

please - 

print carefully Total remittance $—_ 

NAME__ 

ADDRESS_ 

! CITY_STATE_ 
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CRACKED is hearing there’s a war on poverty and going 
out to shoot a beggar . . 


LETTUCE from our Headers 



ADDRESS ALL LETTERS TO CRACKED LETTUCE, 235 PARK AVENUE SOUTH. N.Y., N.T. 10003 


Dear CRACKED, 

I have just read your first issue of 
CRACKED and I love it!! The resem¬ 
blance of the stars is fantastic!! I 
would be very happy and grateful if 
you did a funny version of the Brady 
Bunch. If you do, you’ve got a read¬ 
er for Life!! 

Gabriella Kemash 
New Jersey 


Dear Gabe, 

Why do you read Life? They went 
out of business years ago! 


Dear CRACKED, 

Your story on the “Six Billion Dol¬ 
lar Man" showed a complete lack of 
knowledge in science, bionics, cy¬ 
bernetics, bioengineering, medicine, 
biophysics, anatomy, and common 
sense! That’s what makes it so hi¬ 
larious. Keep up the good work. 
Still laughin!. 

Steve Bishop 
Orleans, Vermont 

Dear Steve, 

We sure aren’t lacking in fans like 
you though! Many thanks to you all!!! 

Dear CRACKED People, 

I loved all the CRACKED Maga¬ 
zines I've read. But, will you please 
tell me if that ugly little kid on the 
front cover is for real? 

Carol 

Conifer, Colo. 

Dear Carol, 

When they gave out looks, Sylvester 
thought they said books and he said 
he didn’t want any cause he couldn’t 
read. What’s your excuse? 



Dear CRACKED Magazine, 

I’ve read so many CRACKED's 
that everytime someone asks me a 
question, I answer them with one of 
your lines or your solutions to their 
problems. My problem is now every¬ 
one thinks I’m nuts. Please advise. 

Vicky Roesch 
Erma, Alabama 

Dear Vicky, 

No problem! Come to our office and 
we’ll give you a job. 

Dear CRACKED, 

I just picked up y’alls CRACKED 
GOES WEST, and like it was a root¬ 
in’, tootin', high-falootin’ mag. Why, 

I split my britches laughing. How’d 
you tinhorns and city slickers come 
up with such western fun? 

Neb Jackson 
Butte, Montana 

Dear Neb, 

Whatdaya mean! Just about our 
whole staff was Drought up in the 
west. The West Side of New fork, 
that is!!! 

Dear CRACKED Magazine, 

I have read your issue about the 
"Six Billion Dollar Man.” I can hon¬ 
estly say it gave me a million laughs, 
or perhaps six million! I really like 
your magazine a lot. 

John O’Toole 
Rocky River, Ohio 

Okay John, level with us. Was it a 
million or six million? There’s a big 
difference you know. 


Dear CRACKED Magazine, 

I loved your satires on “The Sting¬ 
er," "The Kung Fu Interview,” and 
“The Six Billion Dollar Man." 

Could you please do one next 
month on "Arnold?” 

John Miles 
Toronto, Canada 

Dear John, 

Arnold who? 



Dear CRACKED People, 

I have just read that the next 
CRACKED Magazine will be on sale 
October 15. October 15 is my birth¬ 
day,GEE THANKS!!! Does this mean 
that I will still have to pay for the 
next issue? 


James Ingall 
Dearborn, Michigan 


Dear James, 

The only way we give a free issue is 
if your birthday falls 22 days after 
the third day of the equinox as it ap¬ 
pears 12 degrees below the equator 
in Antarctica. 

Dear CRACKED, 

About your issue #120, page 29. 
You have a phrase in the issue cut¬ 
ting up the great Philadelphia Phil¬ 
lies. You said "Night baseball can 
save electricity by taking lessons 
from the Philadelphia Phillies... 
they play in the dark all the time.” 
You really have no class, man. And 
you have some nerve to write some¬ 
thing like that especially when the 
Phillies are going to win the pennant. 

Brett Pollin 
Broomall, Pa. 


Dear Brett, 

We apologize for hurting your feel¬ 
ings by cutting up the Phillies. But 
what we want to know is did the oth¬ 
er national league teams apologize 
to the Phillies for not letting them 
win the pennant? Yea team!! 
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Dear CRACKED. 

We'd like to say a big thank-you 
to you for saving us from dying of 
boredom at school. CRACKED gives 
us a real boost and helps us keep 
our sanity. 

Georgia Karalouha 
Effie Andronicas 
Karen Haas 
Brisbane, Australia 

Insanity is great medicine for one’s 
sanity. If you’re CRACKED, you’re 
happy! 

Dear CRACKED Magazine, 

My friends and I think that CRACK¬ 
ED keeps getting better and better. 
Your KOJAK cover & story (#122) 
were the best yet. We also really 
liked Papion. But just one complaint 
—how about giving us more Shut- 
Ups? 

Jay Anderson 
St. Petersburg, Fla. 

O.K. Jay, 

Shut-Up, Shut-Up, Shut-Up, Shut- 
Up. 


Dear CRACKED. 

On your back cover of No. 117, 
CRACKED'S Energy Saving Guide, 
a man is driving a car with no wheels, 
just blocks. How would the car go? 

Robert Bloom 
Los Alamitos, Calif. 

Dear Bob, 

We’re not sure either but we hope 
that Ford has a better idea. Our 
guess is that it’s gonna be a pretty 
bumpy ride. 


Dear CRACKED, 

Lately I've been buying your mag¬ 
azines and I have a feeling it's catch¬ 
ing! I just can’t stop buying your 
mags. I have a feeling I’m going to 
be a CRACKED collector from this 
day on. 

Jim Miars 
Niles. Michigan 

Dear Jim, 

Gottch ya! 


What Kind Of 
A Man Reads 


NEXT ISSUE-CRACKED #12 
ON SALE AT YOUR 

FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 

JAN. 28th 
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we don’t think he does, mainly 
Because he can’t c,et. his visor up. (as 
a matte r of fact, we’Re not surc. he’s 
in thepe.) 

so if you don’t want to Get caught 
with youR visor down, lake off youR 
heLmet and subscribc. now'. 


CRACKED SUBSCRIPTIONS 
235 PARK AVE. SOUTH 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10003 


Here’s my FOUR DOLLARS 
Please put me on your subscrip¬ 
tion list real fast.-1 want lots of 
large laughs? 
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ADDRESS 


STATE.ZIP. 


8 Issues — $4.00 
Outside U.S.A. - $4.50 
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Countdown was normal 


Sleet, do you want 
your galoshes in 
case there’s a dew? 


I'm not Sleet. I'm Garlic and, to make 
a long movie short, you two have been 
hurled ahead into time and have landed 
— now prepare yourself for a shock —on 
earth! And—prepare yourself for 
another shock—apes are king and 
humans arc #2. You don't look shocked. 


My gosh 
Sleet—do 
you need a 
shave! 


I wonder where we are? 


Maybe you’d have better luck 
finding out if you opened your eyes, 


We're too busy 
looking for the 
ventriloquist 
who’s doing 
your voice. 


But, unbeknownst to them, in¬ 
stead of going to the moon, their 
ship was hurling them ahead in 
time, faster and faster, until 
they crash landed on the ... 


That was some bump we hit back 
there, Sleet. We should get those 
shock absorbers checked. 


On July 7, 1973, two astro¬ 
nauts Sleet Burdon and Alien 
Burpe—took off on a routine 
journey to the moon. 
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Sleet, we gotta get this rocket fixed and get out 
of here. Do you think it’s possible? 


Gentlemen, you’ve no time to fix your rocket now 


All we probably need is 27 
different types of tools, three 
tons of rare metals, the 
knowledge of 7 top rocket 
designers and blueprints! 


You gotta start nosing around 
and getting chased. 


How come you're 
so helpful to us? 


For a S25,000 a week salary, I’ll 
do anything to help keep this 
show on the air—even write these 
lousy scripts. 


So it is possible. 1 was 
worried there for a minute. 


But I must confess—I’m frightened 
to be seen with you two. 


Hilaritv 


We spotted that foreign flying vehicle over there sir, 
so those astronauts must be in this area. 


We’ll hunt them 
down and get them 
Stencho. what are 
you doing? Put 
that picture away. 


It’s true sir. She’s the 
gorilla of my dreams. 
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I don’t understand. How can Mount 
Rushmore and the Washington Monument 
be right next to each other? 


ir—over 
there! 


Golly, look over there 
Sleet—Mount Rushmore! 


All right, stop 
humaning around 
and let’s get 
them. 


When the nuclear 


war came, it shifted 
some things about. 


Where are we now? 


You’re in a tunnel that 
used to be 71st Road and 
Continental Ave. in the 
New York City subway. 


We gotta get out of this tunnel. 


But I don’t understand—if there 
was a nuclear explosion, how did 
these monuments survive? 


Hey, how come 
this train is 
still running? 


Ukko and his army will be here any 


minute. 


The bomb only 
blew up non- 
essential things- 
like mankind! 


We never found 
the switch to 
turn it off. 


You must have 
some electric 
bill! 


Any minute? We’re trapped! We’re 
doomed! Cornered like rats! How will 
we ever escape? 


But the subway 
never went out 
this far! 


Jones Beach!!! 


And on a 
Saturday! 


Yeah, horses back 
to the city will be 
bumper to bumper. 
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I hope this works. 


Look! 

Ukko! 


Where are we going to 
anyw'ay? 


No questions, please. Just run up 
that building there for your life— 
maybe he won’t see you—and just 
in case—here—take this baby as a 
hostage. 


How come 
you’re face 
doesn’t look 
like mine? 


Get used to it—it’s 
gonna be a weekly habit. 


Well, thanks to Garlic 
we’ve been captured. 


Sleet, we gotta 
get outta here. 
I don’t know if 
I can take it! 


So you thought you could escape us. 


What should we do with them sir? 


Torture them!! 


Yes, lock them in this room and 
show them the five movies that 
this inane TV series was based on. 


I’ll say! 10 hours 
of Charlton Heston 

Sgl 

could kill anyone! 























































Sleet! Alien! Quick 
crawl through that 
hole I made. 


Chiquita Bananas. 


Hey honey, 
you certainly 
have appeal! 


How did you manage to 
distract the guards? 


Brilliant idea. 


Well, here we are- 
back in the woods 
safe for another 
episode. 


Cut! Print! Good job fellows! 


I wonder what’s in store for us 
for the next 26 weeks? 


Thanks. Say Jeff, I’ve got a question to ask you 


In an era where TV is 
cutting costs left and right, 
how can we afford so many 
extras on this show? 


I don’t know, but these track shoes 
came as part of my costume. 


Beats me. It’s 
exhausting. 


they're horses! 


po Not horse 
oround in toe 
kOCKER ROONN 
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All of us have finally become very energy conscious and that's good. But, unfortunately, = “ d 
we're still low on fuel and that's bad. Well, there's still more you can do to help solve this | » | 
problem (that's good) and we're about to tell you what, in another CRACKED article (that's : ». f 



When you awaken 
you will not 
remember any of 
this. You will feel 
very warm and you 
will give me your 
sweater—please I 
— because 
I'm freezing. 
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Get angry, even though 
your T.V. set is okay, 
call a repairman. 


When the oven is on for cook 
ing, stay close by. 

■ t at vpi ^ c o i 


Try to keep your feet covered for, 
warm feet equal a warm body. 


Gee guys, I 
wanna thank 
you for the 
warm shoes, 
but heavy 
socks would 
have done 


but socks 


I can't stand 
the heat of 
this argument. 


Move to the Tropics 


Try reverse psychology 


I admit a midnight jog through 
Central Park keeps your 
blood circulating, but I'd like 
to keep it circulating in my 
body and not on the sidewalk. 


This beach sand is 
really warm this 
time of the year. 


You know Hazel, 
I'd give anything to 
be cold again. 

















Men should let their beards, 
moustaches and body hairs go 
wild... 


or you might try having some¬ 
one insult your boss in your 
own home. 


...while women should let 
their nosehairs grow. 


Is that your 
head mister 
or is your 
neck blowing 
bubbles? 


Lovely scarf 
Matilda. Mohair? 


Smokey the 
Bear is warm 


It's this heavy 
coat —it's 10% 
wool, 5% cashmere 
and 85% lead. 






















Harassed urban dwellers by the score are dreaming of some day moving to the peaceful country. Someone once said the only thing 
worse than not having your dream come true was in having it come true. To show you what we mean CRACKED focuses on a score 
of former urbanites who are now singing.. . 




In the city Terry Kloth was rudely 
awakened every morning at five 


... so he moved 
to the country— 


. where he's still rudely awakened every 
mornina at five. 


Barbara Seville couldn't walk the city's 
streets without the fear of being attacked 


... so she moved 
to the country— 


... where she still can’t walk without the 
fear of being attacked. 


CRACKED is Wilt Chamberlain wearing elevator shoes . 
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... so he moved 
to the country — 


Pat Pending had absolutely no privacy in 
the city 


where he still has absolutely no privacy, 




Rock Bottom had great difficulty in 
maneuvering around the city 


... so he moved 
to the country — 


where he still has great difficulty in 
maneuvering around.__ 


...so he moved 
to the country — 


where with a four-car garage he still 
has parking problems galore. 


Without a garage, Paul Bearer had parking 
_ problems galore ih the city 


... so he moved 
to the country — 


where he still spends much of his time 
stuck in traffic. 


Art Noveau spent much of his life stuck in 
_ _the city's traffic_ 


TURN 
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Maxie Koat's wife had to work 30 hours a ... so the family > 

week to afford to send their children to a moved to the ...where Maxie's wife still works 30 hours 
safe, private school country and a safe, a week—chauffeuring their kids around. 


Sally Forth was tired of seeing her ...so she moved ...where she's still tired of seeing her 

surroundings grow up every which way to the country— surroundings grow up in every which way 




A Planned Community of 5000 Luxury-Type Homes 
♦Recreation ♦Shopping Centers ♦Transportation 


.. • so he moved to the country and a beautiful view— 
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Al Fresco always awoke to a miserable view 


... until one day— 
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where he's still gasping from 
suffocating odors. 


Marvin Gardens found himself gasping 
from the city's suffocating odors 


... so he moved 
to the country— 


: erfiliw 


where she still has to worry about 
intruders. iCr'T\ 


... so she moved 
to the country— 


In the city, Molly Coddle always had to 
worry about intruders 


so he moved to the country, the really Isolated 
country —the Mojave Desert— 


Mai Adroit was plagued by the city's infernal traffic 

noises 












TEE-HEE SECTION: 

Golf is slowly replacing base ball as America's Number One participating sport. 
From 9 inch miniature courses to 18 acre greens, people from 8 to 80 
are out there swinging. So after such a glowing introduction, 
what else can we do but follow it with... 






The fence needs 
wiring and the 
roof needs 
shingling! 


Honey, the 


Say, how come you got 
the time to go out 
and play golf? 


lawn needs 
mowing! 


It'll 

have to 
wait, 
dear. 


Well, I got news for you. 
Arnold Palmer couldn't make it. 
Give me his room! 


I'm sorry, sir, we re all 
filled up. We haven’t 
another room available. 


Tell me something ... 
if I were Arnold 
Palmer would you 
have a room for me? 


believe 
we would! 
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I'm sorry but this is an 
exclusive Golf Club. 

We don't permit foreigners 
to play here! 


O.K., but my wife is 
only half-foreign! 
Can she just play 
nine holes? 


Here you are sir 
Ham on Rye! 


Oh, WERE you? 




















Your first 
gome, eh? 
)id you wir 


Well, I got 
to hit the 
ball more 
han anyone 
else did! 


Wow, I wish I 
could make a 
trade like that! 


Hey, look at this 
brand-new Niblick 
I got for my wife! 


Did you know that Magellan 
went completely around 
the world in 1521? 


My doctor 
told me I 
couldn't ploy 
golf. 


Talk about beginners luck 
you hit the ball two 
feet from the cup on 
the first swing. Now 
you hit the ball into 
the hole! 


You bought the finest 
golf ball we have, sir. 
Shall I wrap it for you? 


No, I'll 

drive it home! 


KHTOK-FUTTl 


I found something that c 
take 5 points off your 
game... an eraser! 


I tried golf and then switched 
to bowling. It's not as 
much fun but I don't 
lose as many balls! / 


will I ever hit 
it out of that 
little hole? 

































Caddy, I guess 
you've gone 
around with 
worse golfers 
than me! 


Caddy, I said 
I guess you've 
gone around with 
worse golfers 
than me! 


I heard you 
the first time 
I was just 


it over 


This is an exclusive club. 
They don't let you play 
without a caddy! 


Darn it, and all 
I've got is 
a Buick! 


My trouble is I stand 
too close to the ball .. 
after I swing! 


Ay luck ... I took up gol 
to get alof of exercise, 
but I keep getting 
holes-in-one! 


Golf is like this .. . Now 
that I can afford to buy 
new balls when I lose them 
I can't hit them far enough 
to lose them! 


What course? We left 
that an hour ago!! 


Mon, what a 
swamp! Isn't this a 
terrible course? 
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Why can't Johnny read? Mainly because today we live in a world of pictures. The printed word is becoming obsolete. 
Now, if we don't want words to disappear entirely, what we should do is make them more "pictorial" to look at. 
To show you what we mean, we have come up with several graphic examples of ... 
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SAND 

tuna 

WICH 
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split sec ond 

Book endS 
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NEW KLUB-SWINGING REGULATIONS* 

1. Klubs must be no bigger than 12 inches in length. 

2. No more than two whacks on the noggin permitted. 

3. Females must not be dragged by the hair by order of 
The Society For the Prevention of Cruelty to Cave Women 

‘Approved Humane 

Method KlttW 
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Today’s news includes fashion 
notes from Martha Washington’s 
ball, Dolly Madison’s Cooking 
Contest Details, and a brief 
description of a tea party given by a 
bunch of Boston rowdies ... 


GLIB LIB-RIB SECTION 
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( a-*,/ I Have you seen the tacky tapestries 
Lady Alicia picked up in France? 


WHAT'S A NICE BOY 
LIKE YOU DOING IN 
A PLACE LIKE THIS? 


NOWIN 

SESSION 


Guinevere & 
her 

Knightesses 


Round Table 


Don’t mess with that new 
sheriff... fastest hatpin 
in the West. 


I won’t tolerate a 
kepi that’s 
tattletale grey! 


... so if you want one that’s 
whiter than white take 
~ | a tip from your ol’ sarge ... 
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WE GIVE 

trading 

STAMPS 


The storming of Jerusalem 
can wait... this can’t! 


REDUCED 

pO'R 

CLEARANCE 
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TRADER SAM'S 
TOP PRICES 

for pelts! 
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Ever wonder what goes on in an Encounter Group? No, not a pack of charging females in a bargain basement 
people who encounter each other to explore their true feelings. Which, if we had done likewise, we wi 
come up with this article entitled... 


I should never hove 
spilled my guts out 


I don't mind 
that my wife 
thinks she s an 
octopus... but It s 
costing me a 
fortune in elbow 
length glovesl 


They make 
| them poy 
doublet 


How do they handle 
people with split 
personalities here? 


My problem is 
my husband is 
a sadist and 
I'm a hypochondriac 
All day long he 
tells me how well 


UhlrTE / 1 

Mi Port 'rl 


Your psychiatrist told 
you to give up smoking, eh? 
Because of your health? 


Hm-m ... 1^ 
wonder what 
A you mean by 


What do you 
think of a 
Freudian slip? 


I never 
knew he 
wore one! 


he thinks 
he s Julius 
Caesar! 


I ’m not a 
patient here, 
I'm what you 
call a shrink! 


r 

Mo, because 1 was 



burning holes in 
his couchl 
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To show you how 
neurotic I am ... 
when I watch football 
players going into 
a huddle during a 
game, I feel they're 
talking about me! 


Talk about difficult 
patients, my brother 
had to be dropped 
from the group. 
Seems he depressed 
the anolyst! 


Some 

psychiatrist! 

If a patient 
doesn t pay his 
bill, he lets 
him go crazy again 


Off the 
wallpaper? 


What s so 
unusual about 
you eating 
grapes all 
day? 


Help! 

The paranoids 
are after me! 


I'm a masochist 
beat mo! 


I 'm here 
about my 
brother.. 


Your husband 
thinks he s 
a chicken? Why don't 
you bring him 
into the 
group to be 


I'm a sadist 


Think you got 
trouble? I know 
a fellow who's 
been going to a 
psychiatrist for 
five years, and just 
yesterday he found 
out the guy 
is dear! 
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Ever since 
I was a 
little puppy! 
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NAME 


8 CRACKEW 
COLLECTORS' 
EIHTION H0.5 


wrrmms 


Please send me the Annuals I have checked. En¬ 
closed is.which includes the total price 

of my selections PLUS 25$ mailing and handling 


charge for each selection. 

GIANT CRACKED #9. 75$ 

GIANT CRACKED *10. 75$ 

KING SIZED CRACKED #8. 75$ 

THOSE CRACKED MONSTERS. 50$ 

CRACKED GOES WEST. 50$ 

THE CRACKED GANGSTER GALLERY .... 50$ 


REMEMBER—Add 25$ mailing and handling 
charge for EACH selection you have made. 


ADDRESS 


CRACKEDANNUALS 

235 PARK AVE. SOUTH 

NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10003 


CITY 


STATE.ZIP 















































And boy have we got super problems— 
bolstering our sagging economy, 
clearing up our pollution, carrying my 
money to the bank ... 


Super K has demonstrated that 
the best way to solve our super 
problems is with super heroes! 


tt TOOK A 
LINCOLN 


please. 

no 

TAPING 


... and so is born 
a quartet of super 
heroes dedicated 
to serving their 
country... 


SUPER K. 

ALIAS 

SUPER LOVERBOY 


KUNfi PHQOEY 

MHO BRIN6SA 
NEW SLANT TO 
ENTERTAINMENT 


SIX Billion 
DOLLAR MAN 
A VERY 
VALUABLE 
FRIEND 


i Faster than the speed of a Washington newsleak! More powerful than a presidential par- 

> don!... Able to leap over today's soaring food prices in a single bound! Look!... Up in 


the Potomac sky! Is it a caucus of windbag congressmen? ... No! Is it another high-fly¬ 


ing English rock group? ... No! It's ... IT'S ... 
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Super heroes, our 
economy is in deep 
trouble! What can 
we do about it? 


Golly! Things 
are looking 
brighter already! 


FEELING NOSTALGIC ? LONG FOR THE 
GOOD OLD DAYS’ ?-TRY READING THIS 
MAXAGINE BY KEROSENE LAMP-'-' 


So how do we bring 
down prices? 


No wonder, 
dummy! You’re 
looking at it 
through your 
telescopic eye! 


the best twins to do 
With party leftovers 
ISTflHELPrwtMOUr 
THE T^OOSl ■’ 


Just call us the 
dynamic duo of 
digit decimation! 
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To further stop inflation we’ve also got to 
curb government spending! But how? 


Your brain suggests cutting the work week of 
government employees in half so they’ll have less time in 
which to spend the taxpayer's money! 


My computer-like 
brain is clicking off 
the answer. 
Click-Click 


Brilliant! In one fell swoop I've cut 
government spending in half! 


MONEY CAN'T BUY 
HAPPINESS"' 
BUT IT SUITE CAN 
PAY FOI? THE SEARCH 


I guess that makes him 
Super-Poo per- Scooper! 


... these extra arms 
also help me clean up 
our city streets. 


Boy, I wish/had all 
those extra arms! 
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I, SUPER “K,” have already attended to 
that! I’ve used my super power of persuasion 
to convince the underdeveloped nations that 
the quickest way to become an industrial 
giant is to look like one! 


Which of you underdeveloped nations 
will be the first to display the ultimate 
industrial status symbol a junk pile 
of used cars? 


My sheikdom 
bids one 
million 
barrels of oil! 


you mean 


Yes, I’m auctioning off 
our eyesores to the 
highest bidder! 


My government bids two 
million fortune cookies! 


But what do we do about 
the noxious fumes 
already in the 
atmosphere? 


This atom-reproducing machine 
of mine has been busy 
duplicating scores of Howard 
Cosell’s! 


Again, my 
computer brain 
has come up with a 
solution! 


DUPLICATE 




FIRMNESS IS THAT ADMIRABLE 
QUALITY IN QtlRSELVESTHATlS 
MERELV STUBBORNNESS |N OTHERS 
























You mean, 
you’re going to 
teach them 
Kung Fu? 


To eliminate street crime 
Silly Jack and I are going to 
teach Americans how to use 
their feet to handle muggers! 


... “Humphrey” is 
lining up his gang of 
super heroes! 
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... you get fixed up with a last-minute 
blind date and she turns out to be your ex- 
wife! 


.. . you call the operator from a pay phone 
and she keeps the dime you deposited! 


. . . you go into a rest room that has pay 
toilets and find you only have a ten dol¬ 
lar bill! 


... you try in vain to push open a door 
until you realize it's marked "pull." 


... you see the doctor who's going to 
operate on you faint at the sight of blood! 


... you buy a new waterbed and the first 
night sleeping on it you get sea sick! 


Think you got troubles? Just look at 
some of these other clods who have 
more than anyone can handle, as we 
show you what we mean when we say 


TOO KNOW IT'S 


coming out the wrong end! 


. .. you get up early, wash and dress for 
school, then half-way there, remember 
it's Saturday! 


er's wife! 









... you finally pay for your false teeth and 
the next day you develop gum trouble! 


...you dine in a foreign restaurant and 
can't tell which is the men s and ladies' 
rooms! 


...you finally finish a huge, difficult jig¬ 
saw puzzle, and discover the last piece is 
missing! 
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.. . you're too lazy to get the nail clippers 
and find it rips down rather than across! 


... you hold your neighbor's new baby 
when he suddenly decides to water your 
new suit! 


.. you lend money to a friend of yours 
and the next day he develops amnesia! 


f ^ a PRICE 

; SALE 


. . . you ask someone to guess your age 
and they think you're ten years older than 
you ore! gg 


... you buy a new coat and the next day 
the same store puts it on sale at half price! 


... you ask if anyone wants the last piece 
of cake you're dying for, and someone says 
yes! 
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... you toke your final exam in school and 
discover you're sitting next to the dumbest 


.. . you call up the Suicide Prevention Clin 
ic and they hang up on you! 


. .. you get ptomaine poisoning after eat¬ 
ing in a hospital cafeterias 


... you graduate from Karate school and 
the first guy who picks a fight is your in¬ 
structor! 


. .. you go shopping and find that the only 
cash you have on you is Monopoly money! 


. . . you remember your anniversary but 
find that your wife has forgotten it! 


.. . you find that by mistake you ve brush 
ed your teeth with shaving cream! 


. .. you get up in the morning and the first 
thing you read is this article!!! 


... you leave a room and everyone starts 
whispering then you return and they all 


... you have to unwrap a gift and rewrap it 
again because you left the price tag on it! 





















Jack Nicholson has played some pretty great roles in his acting career and some pretty 
rotten ones too. But never before has he had a role like the Sam Spade type character 
that he plays in his newest movie. Yup, this time instead of an anti-establishment hippie 
or a rule-breaking sailor, he's gotten himself cast as a 


That guy was pretty 
upset, uh Rake? 


Calm down 


Women always like to 
have a fling with 
someone better looking 
than their own husband. 
Now go home and just 
forget about it. 


No, by the way 
he slammed 
the window 
when he 


believe 


But that's my 
wife in those 
pictures with 
another man. 


How could you tell - 
by the way he 
slammed the door 
when he left? 


believe 


Mr. Gittles? I'm 
Mrs. Evelin 
Moreray and I d 
like to hire you. 
think my 
husband is 
cheating on me. 


Smart fellow... Ah, what 
makes you suspect that? 


Money is no object. 


He always gets 
higher grades 
than I do without 
studying. 


j;| RAKE GITTLES ^ 
H PRIVATE EYE S 
il OPTOMETRIST JT. 























I'm sorry 
Mr. Scarlet 


Mr. Scarlet, I 
am strongly 
opposed to this 
project. The 
earth below 
just couldn't 
support a dam. 


But Mr.Moreray 
we're in the 
middle of a 

drought and m ., 

, , . reconsider 

desperately 1 

need water. *> ' 1 


magazine 
and here we 
only accept 


Now to keep on Moreray’s 
trail. This is the hardest part 
of an investigation —sticking 
close by without being 
detected. 


Now he's in this dried out 
river bed. I wonder what 
he's asking that kid? 


You'll be happy 
to know that your 
picture also 
made the front 
page of The 
Daily Pulp. 


Well guys, I followed 
Moreray all day and he 
was cheating. Here's a 
picture of him putting a 
slug into a soda machine 
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No, you clown. 
They've found 
something you 
might be 
interested in. 


Don't tell me 
they found 
my missing 
Davey 
Crockett 
cards?!? 


get over 


Oak Pass 
Reservoir 


He drowned. He was 
a weak swimmer. 


LjThen I guess he w< 
~| an even weaker 
swimmer then we 
all imagined. 


Now that Mrs. 
Moreray has 
identified the body, 
can you tell me how 
he died? 


Hey, that’s 
Moreray. 
He doesn't 
look too 


I found 
him. Can 
I keep 
him? 


That 

could 


But it was a dried up 


river 


I'm pretty puzzled by this whole 
case. Say kid, weren't you the 
one Mr. Moreray talked to the 
other day? What did he ask you? 


He wanted a way of getting out of 
this picture and I told him that If 
he stood over there, he'd drown 
when they dumped the water. Bye. 


Water? I don't see any 
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Mrs. Moreray, I have a 
feeling you've been lying 
to me. We're in the 
middle of a drought and 
your husband dies in a 
dried up river. Someone 
is dumping thousands 
of gallons of water and I 
think your husband knew 
and was killed. Well? 


Was it bobbed? 


Removed. 
I wanted 
my eyes 
to have 
more 
room on 
my face. 


Care for some Southern Fried 


All right Mr. Gittles. The truth is that my 


Chicken, Mr. Gittles? 


husband knew someone was trying to steal 
L.A.'s water and I suspect that the man who 
took his place at the water bureau killed 
him. But I know nothing more than that and 
if that's not the truth may my favorite 
rooster here be struck by lightning._ 
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What can I do for 
you sir? I'm Mr. 
Gelbert, the man 
who has taken 
Mr. Moreray's 


Why, that's 
an absurd 
accusation. 


Mr. Gelbert, I've a theory about you. I think you 
killed Moreray and have been dumping water into 
huge baggies and storing them in your basement 
hoping later to sell them batk to L.A. when the 
drought gets bad enough. 


It is? Well 
then, how 
about this 
one . . . 


OFFICE & 

OF 

COMMISSIONER. 
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Hello Mr. 
Ross—I'm 
Mr. Gittles. 
I’m 

investigating 
the murder 
of your 
daughter's 
husband. 


Yes, I know and if you find the 
woman that my daughter s husband 
was seen having dinner with the 
night he was murdered, I'll double 
your fee ... in fact, triple it. 


Why are you so 
desperate to find 


Uh oh. There's Mrs. Moreray going into 
that house. I'll just don a simple, 
unnoticeable disguise and trail her in. 


Why, that's the girl 
everyone's been 
looking for. 


Hi Mr. Gittles 


Mrs. Moreray, I think you lied to me 
again. I think you killed your 
husband and kidnapped this girl. 


Santa Claus 
never wore 


^ Why no. 

r ~l 


own 

I hen how 

a lot 


of 

J have 10 

tobacco 

cigarettes 

stock. 

all lit up at 
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Well look, you'd 
better get out of 
here because I 
called the police to 
come and pick you 


All right, ■ My grandmother 
lied ... !■■■■■■ 


And we re 
leaving tonight' 
to go to Mexico 
because my 
father wants | 
to murder her. j 


Wait—they're 
here and so is 
my father. I'd 
better move 
quickly. 


No, I mean to 
arrest you. 


I should have learned from 
Bonnie and Clyde" not to get 
into a car near the end of a 


Sir, the girl is fatally 
wounded and about 
to utter her last 


gave her 
warning 


I CAN'T LOOK/ 
I CAN'T LOOK! 


Tons, Walch, but 
do you know 
what'll even 
make more? 


Well Rake 
that case 
is solved. 


Do you think 
this movie will 
make any money?. 
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Every year around 
December, for a period 
of about a month, one 
man steps out from 
obscurity back into / 
the limelight of J 

public life. , jA 

Om 


Who is this star of stars? 

(No, it's not Spiro ^ 
ifK Agnew.) jM 


It s none other than — 
well look, why tell you 
here when you can 
easily find out for 
i yourself as ... 




Howdy, everybody. This is Nanny Dickering again 
and this month I’ve a big treat for all of you. I'm in one 
of the biggest department stores in New York City 
where, shortly, I’ll be interviewing none other than 
the King of Christmas himself—Mr. Sandy Claws. 


I think 


Good. I’ve given out enough ho’s today 
to plow every garden in America. 












|7W$. 

" * , 




mam 


, 


wm 


z z&A 




ZTfft 


Oh, but I’d bet you’d be the 
first to agree that children 
are still cute. 


Tell me sir, as a veteran of this great holiday, what do 
you think is wrong with Christmas these days? 


Oh yeah, adorable. I 
told one little fella 
that I was only going 
to bring him a single 
present this year and 
do you know what he 
asked for? 


Well, I find that most kids are 
suffering from the 'gimmies’. 


Just what 
exactly 


that? 


It’s a disease where all a kid 
can say is "gimmie a doll, 
gimmie a bike, gimmie a 
train . . .” 


a blank check!! 


Hey, it’s six o’clock. I can head back home to 
the North Pole now. Care to come along? 


Kids today are just greedy. Even 
the stockings they hang by their 
chimney with care show it. 


Of course. Are we going to take 
your one horse open sleigh? 


They’re all made of stretch nylon 


T only use that on 
Christmas Eve. Tonight I’m 
gonna take that 20,000 
horse 747. 


Isn’t it rough commuting back and forth every 
day between New York and the North Pole? 


Her! All of the photos I’ve seen 
show your wife as being 
so much older. 


The trip must be unbearable 
because of the time it takes. 


Oh, those pictures that are handed out 
for publicity show me with my 
mother-in-law. 


Can we 
meet 
her? 


i noog gay, 




No, actually the trip is 
unbearable because of the 
movie on board—I’ve seen 
it 62 times. 


I’m afraid not. Last year, I left 
her off at one of my stops when I 
ran out of lousy gifts to give. 


( 

Hi 

I!hris. 


Nanny, I’d like you to meet my wife 
—Mrs. Sandy Claws. 
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Tell me, what is it like 
living at the North Pole all 
year? 


Nanny, come on over here. I 
want you to meet my 
reindeer. They’re in 
training now for this year’s 
trip. 


It’s alot like being 
stuck in a freezer. 


Are there any advantages? 


Which one is that? 


You don’t 
sweat. . . 


Dancer 


. . .and you always have 
enough ice cubes for parties 


And where’s Rudolph? 


What’s that huge building over there? 


That,Nanny,is my workshop 


But I don’t see his 
shiny red nose. 


I thought the toys you gave away 
were built right in your house. 


When electric rates 
started going through the 
ceiling, 1 had him 
unplugged. 


They used to be, but as the world’s population rate 
zoomed, the closet space in my home shrunk and I 
milt that. Try sharing your living room with 11,000 
wooden soldiers and you’ll see why 1 needed it. 


And I guess these are your tiny elves hard 
at work making all your toys. 


No,Nanny, the state of the world has changed all that 


SANfA’S 

5LV£ S 

ARE 

SHORN AND! 


Oh good, I hate violent toys 


Do they still work for a 
glass of milk and a cookie? 


Are you 

kidding!—They’re 
unionized! Each elf 
gets $5.50 an hour. 


Now they’re asking 
for real M-15 rifles. 
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And as for the little girls. Has women’s lib 
changed the things that they’ve been requesting? 


Have you been 
affected by any 
world-wide 
shortages? 


It’s harder to get elves. Ho-ho-ho. Get 
it? Shortages-elves. But seriously, 
because of the lack of plastic, I’m 
beginning to make toys from another 
durable, but inexpensive substance. 


Sort of. They still ask for Betsy Wetsy dolls 


What might that be? 


. . . but now they also ask 
for a Ken doll to go along 
with it so they can have 
someone to change the 
diapers. 


I see Frank Sinatra wants 
an inflatable Australian 
news reporter to toss 
around. 
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Gosh! Look at this! THE 
list! Do you mind if I peek 
and see what some of the 
boys and girls are getting 
this year? 


there’s little 
Howie Hug hes. 
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No, that’s a piece of the earth he’s 
asking for. You know what real 
estate prices are like. 


Who’s that man standing over there? 


And here’s 
Richard 
Nixon’s name 
What’s he 
getting? 


Well, after making my list and 
checking it twice. I’ve found that 
old Nixon’s been naughty—not 
nice and so I’m leaving him 
something bad. 


He’s a Polish friend of 
the Mrs. and I. I’m 
sure you’ve heard of 
him. 


A piece 
of coal? 


Are you kidding! With the energy 
crisis, coal’s become a gift for the good 


The North Pole! 
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Is the spirit of Christmas 
still the same today as it 
was 20 years ago? 


Do you still deliver everything by sled? 


I’m afraid not. Back then, 
everytime I slid down a 
chimney I was greeted with 
cookies and coffee. 


Oh yes. I once tried mailing everything 
in order to avoid the trip. 


And today? 


And what happened? 


Five times out of ten I’m 
usually arrested for 
breaking and entering. 


Christmas was held 
up until Feb. 12. 


One thing I’ve always wondered, Mrs. Claws, is where your 
husband gets the billions he needs to pay for all the 
materials he uses? 


Now Nanny, if you’ll excuse me for a moment, 
the Mrs. and I are leaving on a vacation after 
Christmas and I promised I’d try on one of the 
suits I’m bringing along so she can alter it. 


His money comes from careful investment. Like, 
for example, this year he cleaned-up by buying 
into oil and grease. 


Go right ahead 


What did he purchase? 


A gas station and a Mac 
Daniels franchise. 


And this is Nanny Dickering 
wishing all of you out there a 
Happy New Year and also 
extending to you the best wishes 
of the Galloping Gourmet who 
sends you "Seasonings 
Greetings!” Bye! 


Mr. Claws!?! What happened? You look so thin and sickly 


This is my actual body Nanny. Everything else 
you’ve been looking at all these years was 
thermal underwear—it gets cold up here. 


Well come on inside and I’ll 
take it in for you, Chris. 


Sure thing. —Oh Nanny, 
see you Christmas Eve. 








































by Murray Ball 


Continuing the adventures of the Great Palaeolithic Hero 


"C'moo dog - I'm feta** 
J^P , Gde'H go cLmd oheok 


We've got what you’re looking 
for—something to fill in those 
dull times between the regular 
issues of CRACKED and com¬ 
mercials. And don’t forget, they 
really will fit in your pocket! 


MAJOR MAGAZINES 
235 Park Avenue South 
New York, N.Y. 10003 


Please send metheCRACKED 
paperbacks I have checked. I 
am enclosing the indicated 
price of each one plus 25$ 
mailing and fondling charge. 


□ CRACKED UP. 95$ 

□ HALF CRACKED 75$ 

□ GET ME CRACKED. . 75$ 
Plus 25$ each mai'ing charge. 


| NAME.... 
I ADDRESS 

| CITY. 

481 STATE. . . . 
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CRACKED'S SECRET MESSAGE! 



TIGERS 

BE® 



bears. 
They've 
pulled it 
out again. 





SHUT-UP! 
Nincompoop! 
is it necessary 
to keep score? 



AS USUAL! The 
9:20 is 5 minutes 
late! 





SHUT-UP! Why can't you 
have your T.V. snacks 
like normal people? 



11DW 'TO m I DU 5 SMS5ID im-M 


It can be used on T-Shirts, sweatshirts, jack¬ 
ets, bedspreads, pillowcases, the back flap of 
your long johns or just about anywhere. 

All seriousness aside, it’ll work on almost any 
fabric, although Polyester and Polyester 
Blends do work the best. AVOID use on heav¬ 
ily napped fabrics. 

DIRECTIONS 



mi 
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1. Roll the dice and move the amount of 
spaces . . . whoops . .. sorry, wrong direc¬ 
tions. 

1. Remove Iron-On page carefully from 
magazine. 

2. Using a dry iron at WOOL temperature set¬ 
ting, test a scrap of the fabric you wish to 
use to make sure it can take this degree of 
heat. IFYOU REONEOFOUR YOUNGER 
READERS, HAVE AN ADULT HELP! 


3. Position Iron-On face down on the fabric. 

Pin Iron-On to fabric to avoid movement. 

A. Cover Iron-On with sheet of light-weight paper. 

4. Press iron down, and firmly but gently move 
iron back and forth while counting slowly to 
40. Be sure to press iron evenly over the 
entire page. Remove page from fabric. 

This Iron-On can be used more than once. Simply follow 
the same directions but hold the iron down on the fabric 
a little longer. 

























































LOOK 

BOTH WAYS 
BEFORE 
CROSSING 


LOOK 
BOTH WAYS 
BEFORE 
CROSSING 
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